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FIR CH  ADD  CCSBY  GET  THEIR  DISCHARGES 

Supply  & Mess  Sgts.  Leave. 

-•*_ 

"Adieu,  Adieu,  kind  friends,  Adieu" 

"We  can  no  longer  stay  with  you." 

With  this  as  their  theme  song,  Law- 
rence Birch  and  George  Thomas  Co  shy  hid 
farewell  to  the  mighty  spires  and  lofty 
halls  of  Co.  l42C,  and  went  their  several 
ways. 

Our  erstwhile  Mess  Sergeant,  who, 
popular  opinion  almost  unanimously  says, 
was  the  best  this  Company  was  ever  hlest 
with  and  prohahly  was  the  best  we  ever 
will  have,  took  out  like  a high  wind  for 
the  land  of  his  birth,  fair  Georgia; Brun- 
swick to  be  exact,  where  he  will  take 
over  the  Mess  Sergeantship  of  another 
fortunate  Company.  Birch,  when  he  left, 
was  one  of  the  oldest  veterans  of  Com- 
pany 1420.  He  came  in  at  Fort  Screven, 
went  to  Crooked  Lake  and  thence  to  Lake 
Kerr.  From  K.  P.  to  dish  washer  to  of- 
ficer's orderly  to  second  cook  to  first 
cook  to  Mess  Sergeant,  he  trudged  his 
Epicurean  way.  The  fact  that  he  was 
"tops"  in  this  last  position  is  well 
vouched  for  by  the  numerous  reports  by 
Sub-Li  strict  Inspectors  on  which  he  is 
rated  as  high  as  a Mess  Sergeant  can  be 
rated;  and  the  condition  in  which  he 
kept  the  kitchen  is  also  high  remarked. 

As  though  this  wasn’t  enough  to  wor- 
ry Captain  Briggs  and  the  Company,  who 
should  up  anchor  and  slip  chains  but  Ye 
Clde  Supnlye  Sergeante.  Convinced  that 
he  could  do  better  by  himself  on  the  out 
side,  Cosby  made  the  final  decision  and 
asked  for  his  discharge.  His  plans,  a- 
mong  other  things,  indued  attending  a 
business  school  at  Jacksonville.  With 
the  training  he  received  in  his  many  mon- 
ths of  Supply  Sergeantship,  he  should 
find  but  little  difficulty  slipping  into 
a better  berth.  He  left  many  friends 
behind  who  were  sorry  to  see  him  go. 

(Continued  in  next  column:) 


MANY  CHANGES  CCCUR  IN  KITCHEN  FORCE. 

K.P.s  and  Cooks  Shift  Around. 

The  kitchen  force  is  industrially 
indulging  in  some  dazzling  shifts  and 
shake-ups.  Discharges,  transfers,  new 
men  i£  new  positions,  etc., etc.,  etc., 
have  created  many  a change  in  this  squad 
of  victual  venders. 

Despite  these  shake-ups,  the  whole 
team  is  doing  some  intensive  warming  up 
for  the  final  game  of  1935  in  the  Roast 
Bowl  with  the  Hungry  Devils  this  Christ- 
mas. Especial  attention  is  being  shown 
the  aerial  attack,  with  "Pop"  Canter 
putting  finishing  touches  on  his  cake 
and  pie  passing.  Milam  and  Brown  are 
getting  ready  for  their  famous  turkey 
center  rush,  that  invariably  draws  cheers 
from  the  spectators. 

Here’s  how  the  atfuad  will  look  af- 
ter the  shifting  is  over: 

Carnes,  Raymond  A.  is  taking  over 
Birch's  position  as  Mess. Sergeant. 

K.P.  Dykes  graduates  to  Carne(s 
place  as  2nd  Cook. 

Boyles,  Lewis  V*  is-getting  a Dis- 
charge today. 

Gray,  Ralph  N.  moves  up  and  takes 
Boyles  place  as  2nd  Cook. 

Hartley,  Bill  (no,  no,  no;  not  that 
one’.’.)  steps  up  as  officer's  orderly. 

Glenn,  Woodrow  W.  and  Croft, Eugene, 
take  their  places  as  permanent  K.P.s 

As  you  see,  despite  the  loss  of 
many  good  men,  our  squad  is  still  in  fine 
shape  for  the  coming  game  with  the  Hun- 
gry Devils  at  the  Roast  Bowl  this  Xmas. 


"The  Seedling  Pine"  will  undoubtedly 
be  accused  of  soft  soaping, but, right  on,  it 
stands  by  the  fact  that  the  Company  lost 
two  very  valuable  and  capable  men  when 
these  two  fellows  left. 

Adieu,  Buenos  Noches,  Auf  Weidersehen, 
Bon  Soir,  Toodle-oo  and  Happy  Landings  to 
both  of  them. 


Lieut.  Col.  Drain,  the  Commanding 
Officer  of  District  "Fn  and  Captain  3oy- 
lan.  District  Quartermaster  came  through 
Camp  for  a short  visit  last  Tuesday,  the 
5rd.  While  Lieut.  Col.  Drain  made  a 
swift  tour  of  the  Camp  Area,  Captain  Boy- 
lan  made  a check  on  the  blankets  in  the 
Supply  Room,  making  Charlie  Chastain  one 
nervous  boy. 

Thursday  morning,  the  5th,  two  Army 
Sergeants  entered  C amp  for  the  purpose  of 
checking  up  on  the  ordnance.  After  they 
had  completed  their  business  with  the 
45s,  they  went  on  their  way. 

That  same  Thursday,  in  the  afternoon 
Captain  Dudley,  the  Sub-Di strict- Inspec- 
tor- Inst ruct or  who  ha3  taken  the  place  of 
Lieut.  Col.  Chrosniak,  and  his  aide  paid 
U3  a visit  and  made  a thorough  going-over 
of  the  Camp  from  top  to  bottom.  Captain 
Dudley  had  pretty  much  instructing  to  do, 
what  with  new  men  in  as  supply  and  mess 
Sergeants. 


attack  of  wood-pilo-iti3.  Somethin's 
gotta  be  done. 

All  the  stoves  in  Camp  are  going  to 
be  surrounded  by  boxes  of  sand  from  now 
on.  Insulation,  kid,  insulation. 

The  Infirmary  is  getting  hotsy-totsy. 
What  with  a nice  now  200- watt  clear  bulb 
to  give  Dr.  Osborne  better  illumination 
for  his  pill  and  capsule  operations;  also 
a swell  flash-light  in  case  the  electricity 
fails  in  the  middle  of  one  of  those  oper- 
ations. Many  other  new  supplies  have  come 
in,  too  numerous  or to  mention. 

"Triflin'"  Parker  went  to  tovvn  the 
other  day  and  bought  himself  a set  of  new 
tools.  The  poor  boys  been  keeping  that 
place  going  with  a hammer  and  a screw- 
driver. 

Cn  Thanksgiving  Day  the  boys  who 
remained  in  Comp  over  the  holidays  had 
the  pleasure  of  watching  two  very  inter- 
esting fights.  They  were  real  slug- foots, 
too.  Black  eyes,  stitches  and  what  not. 


FIRST  AID  CLASS  HELD  IN  LEW  CLASS-ROOM 

Wednesday  night,  the  4th,  the  first 
classes  to  be  held  in  the  new  cla3s-room 
off  the  library  were  conducted  by  Capt. 
Briggs  and  Lieut.  Ileal. 

Safety  Meeting,  for  Leaders  and  Asst. 
Loaders  was  held  first,  presided  over  by 
Capt.  Briggs,C.O.  This  adjourned  in 
favor  of  the  First  Aid  Class  and  Lieut. 
Neal  took  charge  of  his  50  students. 

After  this  room  gets  all  the  "fixing" 
that  is  its  due,  it  will  make  an  ideal 
class-room  and  meeting  place  for  informal 
discussion  groups. 


Just  between  you  and  me  and  the  lamp 
post  that  last  minstrel  we  put  on  just 
doesn't  count.  No  script  was  preparod^ 
no  rehearsals  were  held  and  too  much  de- 
pendence was  put  on  the  audience.  It 
won't  happen  again.  Just  have  patience 
and  we'll  scram  a good  one  together. 

Friday  night  a really  very  interest- 
ing picture  show  was  flashod  on  tho  screen 
Three  reels  were  shown  of  the  World's  Fair 
which,  though  fairly  old  stuff,  3till  is 
intensely  interesting.  The  photagraphy 
through-out  the  film  was  especially  good. 
Two  more  reels  depicted  the  advantages 
of  drinking  lots  of  good  water  from  san- 
itary containers. 


"I  hear  C-reer.leaf  made  quite  an  announce- 
ment at  supper  the  other  day.  n 
nIa  that  so?  What. did  he  talk  about?" 
rtI  don't  knew.  He  didn't  say. 11 

Lirhtr.in5  : "Boy,  now  listen,  I've  got 

what  it  takes  to  win  women.  n 

Leese:  "How  about  lending  me  f ive  ' of  it?" 

/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-A/-/-/- 

Froman:  "So  you  had  your  hair  cut." 
Frazeur:  "No,  I washed  it  and  it  shrank." 

/-/-/-/-A/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/- 

aYour  Honor,"  said  the  attorney,  "your 
bull  pup  has  chewed  up  the  Bible."  . 

"Make  the  witness  kiss  the  dog",  grum- 
bled the  Judge,  "we  can’t  adjourn  just 
to  get  a new  Bible." 

Joe  Brown:  (entering  a road-house)  "is 
this  a respectable  place?" 

"Yes,  but  come  in  anyhow. " 

THREE  WAYS  TO  END  A CONVERSATION 
WHEN  DINING  OUT. 

1.  Ask  the  lady  on  your  right  if  she's 
married.  Should  she  say  "Yes",  ask  her 
if  3he  ha3  any  children.  If  she  says 
"No",  ask  her  how  she  does  it. 

2.  Ask  the  lady  on  your  left  if  she  is 
married.  If  she  says  "No"',  ask  her  if 
she  has  any  children. 

5*  Ask  the  lady  across  from  you  if  she 
has  any  children.  If  she  says  "Yes", 
ask  her  if  she' s married. 

/-/-/./-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-A/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/- 

"Hoy/  much  did  you  say  them  apples  is?" 
"Fifteen  cents  a peck." 

"Say,  whadaya  think  I am,  a bird?" 


THE  OVER  HEAD  ELIES. 

by  Limerick. 

Cur  Supply  Sergeant,  Charlie  Chastain, 

In  Hhaven  v/as  issued  no  brain. 

When  he  goes  to  a dance, 

He  gets  ants  in  his  pants. 

Undoubtedly,  he' s quite  insane# 

Cur  jolly  old  Company  Clerk, 

Gets  up  to  his  elbows  in  w.ork. 

Then  he  bums  up  some  lighter, 

To  warm  his  typewrite  r. 

For  work  our  good  clerk  doesn't  shirk. 

A young  fellow  v/ho  looks  like  Elizer, 

Was  getting  wiser  and  wiser. 

Until  one  fine  day. 

His  brains  blew  away. 

Now  he' s Ass' t.  Educational  Adviser. 

The  young  guy  who  keeps  the  Canteen, 
Purveys,  as  you  know,  gasoline. 

Like  any  old  sport, 

He  will  put  in  a quart, 

Then  take  out  a pint,  as  you've  seen. 

Steve  gives  out  .gas;  but  Osborne  gives  oil, 
For  ingrown  toenail , pneumonia  or  boil. 

He  checks  on  your  heat. 

Gives  you  five  pills  to  eat. 

Then  sends  you  to  work,  slave  and  toil. 

Our  First  Sergeant  went  out'  to  fish. 

For  he  wanted  to  fry  a nice  dish, 

But  the  boat  gave  a roll. 

He  lost  hold  of  the  pole. 

And  we'll  leave  out  the  rest,  if  you  wish. 

Two  robbers,  on  dark  stormy  night, 

Came  creeping  to  steal  what  they  might. 

They  worked  with  craft. 

But  Reveille  laughed. 

And  both  robbers  dropped  dead  of  fright. 


* 


Shots  of  thf 
A 1 t^CCoy  G A/^E 


-national  azc  int-ehnaticnal- 


(Fcll  owing  is  an  Associated  press 
release,  date-lined  Decenter  4th  at 
Detroit) : 

FASCISM  MENACES  TJ.  S.  , SAYS  ICKES. 

Economic  Security  Crly  Safeguard 
For  Democracy,  Asserts  Secretary 

Secretary  Ickes  declared  today  that 
economy  security  must  be  assured  the  av- 
erage citizen  if  Democracy  in  the  United 
States  i3  not  to  be  supplanted  by  Fascism* 

"Cur  rugged  individualists  have  al- 
ready undertaker.  an  active  and  well -fin- 
anced campaign  looking  toward  a return  to 
p owe  r that  w il  1 m ake  it  p o s s i bl  e f or  them 
to  continue  to  grow  ever  richer  wile  the 
great  mass  of  the  peoples  become  poorer 
and  poorer,”  he  said.  ”...  I warn  them 
that  they  are  putting  a lighted  match  to 
a keg  of  powder.  ” 

”This  issue  is  Fascism  or  the  Amer- 
ica of  the  Founding  Fathers,”  Secretary 
Ickes,  who  addressed  an  audience  in  the 
Detroit  town  hall,  said.  ”l  say  this  fully 
conscious  of  the  deliberate  effort  that 
is  being  made  to  cause  us  to  believe  that 
communism  constitutes  the  real  threat  to  • 
our  liberties.  Communism  is  merely  a 
convenient  bugaboo.  . . . It  ,is  the  Fas- 
cist-minded men  of  America  who  are  the 
real  enemies  of  our  institutions  through 
their  Solidarity.  . . and  their  ability 
and  willingness  to  turn  the  wealth  of 
America  against  the  welfare  of  America.  ” 

Mr.  Ickes  said  that  the  Brookings 
Institution  had  reported  1 6, 000,000  Amer- 
ican families,  or  60  per  cent  of  the  total 
number,  receiving  an  annual  income  of  less 
than  $2,000,  although  "a  family  income  of 
$2,000  may  be  regarded  as  sufficient  to  • 
supply  only  basic  necessities,”  at  1929 
prices. 

(Continued  in  next  column) 


"Uha.t  wo  are  face  to  face  with  is 
the  proposition  whether  the  American 
standard  of  living  is  such  as  to  assure 
the  minimum  requirements  of  our  people 
as  to  comfort,  health  and  general  well- 
being,” he  said.  ”lf  our  standard  of 
living  is  not  that  high,  it  is  not  high 
enough. ” 

Secretary  Ickes  said  that  while 
groups  in  Detroit  ar.d  elseydiere  had  as- 
sisted the  administration  in  its  numer- 
ous si um- clearance  projects,  that  "their 
help  and  encouragement.  ...  , have  been 
nothing  as  compared  with  the  opposition 
that  we  have  had  to  meet  from  men  who 
have  nothing -but  extreme  distaste  for  an 
undertaking  by  the  government-  that  would 
clean  out  those  festering  pect-hcles 
that  we  call  the  slums  ....  and  re- 
place them  with  decent  dwellings.” 

Secretary  Ickes  said  opponents  of 
the  Roosevelt  administration  "are  as 
lacking  in  effective  remedies  for  our 
social  and  economic  ills  as  was  their 
Administration  prior- to  ‘March  4,  1955* 
"They  are  the  modern  exponents  of  do- 
nathing i3ra.  ” 


IF  THEY  MAKE  THE  CCC  PERMANENT. 

As  you  have  probably  already  noted 
in  "Happy  Days”  the  present  administra- 
tion is  contemplating  making  the  CCCs 
permanent.  "The  Seedling  pine”  would 'like 
to  hear  from  the  members  of  the  Company 
about  the  changes  they  would  like  to. see 
made  in  the  Corp3  if  this  cones  about. 

If  you  think  the  Dept,  of  Agricul- 
ture should  take  it  over  entirely,  or  the 
Dept,  of  Education  or  something  else,  CK, 
send  your  ideas  in  and  we1 11  print  them 
here  or  send  them  on  to  "Happy  Days". 


L 0 C A L 


CN  LIFE  IN  GENERAL 
or  Blue  Monday 

There  cone's  a time  in  every  editors 
life  when  he  tires  of  using  the  editorial 
pages  of  his  publication  in  exhortations 
to  his  faithful  few  to  live  cleaner  lives 
to  form  better  habits*  to  take  better 
care  of  their  health,  to  do  this,  to  do 
that  and  the  other  thing;  there  comes  a 
time  when  his  privilege  of  presenting 
his  own  ideas  to  the  public  on  two  pages, 
earned  by  the  labor  of  nutting  out  the 
other  eight  pages,  begins  to  pale  on  him. 
The  white  blankness  of  the  page  taunts 
him  as  he  sits  before  the  typewriter  with 
barren  mind  and  idle  fingers  for  hour 
after  hour  and  finally,  he  has  to  resort 
to  tricks  like  this  and  fill  the  page 
with  such  trash  as  this.  But  sometimes 
he  gets  a kick  out  of  it.  So  what??? 

I wish  to  warn  you  before  you  go 
much  further,  that,  in  choosing  the  sub- 
ject for  this  - - er,  essay,  "Life  in 
General",  I was  influenced  by  a deep, 
deep  blue  mood,  a dark  brown  taste  in 
ray  mouth,  an  idle  week-end  in  back  of 
mo,  a rainy,  sultry  Monday  oh  t op  of  me, 
and  nothing  much  ahead  in  the  future. 

So,  with  a dirge  in  my  heart  and  crepe 
hanging  from  my  eyebrows,  I lean  on  the 
shoulder  of  my  understanding  tripe  writer 
and  drop  tear  after  tear  on  the  shining 
keys. 

First  of  all  I shall  take  care  of 
that  insistent  voice  that  keeps  inter- 
rupting me  from  the  back  of  the  room. 

(It  sounds  suspiciously  like  Virginia's) 
Yes,  Virginia,  your  words  have  the  ring 
of  truth  in  them.  You  say  that  this  is 
no  time  for  such  a sad,  sorrowful  ar- 
ticle; that  Christmas  is  coming  on,  with 
merry  wishes  of  good  cheer,  with  gifts, 
with  "peace  on  Tarth"  and  "Good  Will 
Toward  Men";  with  all  that  and  more. 


But  what  you  don’t  know  and  are 
going  to  find  out  very  suddenly  is  that 
THERE  Isk'T  ANY  SANTA  CLAUS.  There, 
there,  child,  don't  take  it  so  hard. 
Virginia,  I can't  spend  much  more  time 
or  spaco  on  you,  honey,  so  that,  in  or- 
der that  you  rnay  prove  this  phenomenon 
to  your  own  sweet  self,  I tell  you  that 
next  time  you  see  Santa  Claus  rolling 
his  jolly  belly,  or  blowing  his  cherry 
nose,  smile  into  his  eyes,  dimple  your 
cheeks  at  him  and  then  grab  his  beard 
with  both  hands  and  swing  on  it.  This 
will  surprize  him,  no  doubt,  but  it  will 
surprize  you  the  most.  If  the  glue  is 
strong,  pull  once  more  for  dear  old  ytal o 
tide.  And  out  of  the  remnants  of  the 
false  beard  will  jump  DISILLUSIONMENT!  ! 

Ch,  come,  child,  blow  your  nose  on  thi3. 

Again  my  plaintive  crys  fill  the 
room,  rising  and  falling,  keening  and 
wailing.  Did  I ask  to  be  brought  into 
this  weary  world?  In  ray  sultry  mood, 
the  futility  of  everything  is  plain  to 
me.  Millions  upon  millions  of  humans 
creeping  over  the  world,  going  about  at- 
tending to  their  little  businesses, 
crawling  like  ants  on  a sand  pile.  And 
for  what?  I ask  you.  To  what  end?  Well 
we  do  know  the  answer  to  the  last  quest 
tion  and  it  makes  a fit  subject  for  con- 
templation in  a mood  such  as  this.  Wo 
all  do  come  to  the  same  end.  There  are 
different  ways  of  disposing  with  the 
remains,  of  course,  burial,  incarceration 
cremation,  etc.  But  no  matter  how  good, 
bad,  ihdiffe rend,  rich,  poor,  healthy  or 
diseased,, -we.  all  die  in -the.  end.  . 

Hallelu  jiah  . (or  words  to  that  ef- 
fect)!! Ill 

And  now  to  take  out  ny  old  45  from 
the  drawer,  insort  a shell,  and  go  out 
into  the  raging  storm,  to  stand  on  the 
■cliff  above  the  raging  sea  and  put  an 
end  to  all  this........ 


I 


1420' s 3ASKEIMEN  PLAY  "BIG  STCEE" . 

CCC  Quintet  Play  Cohens  at  Jax. 

I see  "by  the  papers  the  Cohen' s 
ushered  itself  into  the  1935“3^  basket- 
ball season  by  engaging  Company  1420 
in  a flashy  game  of  "who  makes  the  bas- 
ket?" 

Mr.  Cchen,  by  the  way,  has  feathered 
his  cage  nest  with  some  of  the  best  b?„s- 
ketball  aces  to  be  had  in  the  U.  S.  of  A. 
All  American,  All  State,  and  All  Good. 

To  test  Cohen's  skill  Camp  Pla.P-5 
sent  Burroughs,  Woods,  Harrison,  Pear- 
son, Vinson,  and  one  substitute,  "Trif- 
lin’ " Parker.  Yes,  P-5  sent  these  six 
to  play  against  "Babes",  "Monks",  and 
"31ue  Moons"-  - and  one  of  the  Smith 
boys. 

Hampered  by  the  loss  of  Hogan  and 
the  lack  of  subs. , P-5  did  very  well  by 
itself  for  its  first  game  of  the  season 
cn  a hardwood  court  against  an  all* star 
quintet. 

The  score:  Cohens:  fO  P-5:  35* 

Had  the  game  been  played  on  the 
ciay  court  familiar  to  our  team,  no 
doubt  that  score  would  have  been  reversed 

It  is  sad  to  note  that  Cohen's,  so 
taxed  by  the  CCC  team  that  made  no  sub- 
stitutions, had  to  use  an  entirely  fresh 
team  before  the  end  of  the  game. 

Cohen*  s have  been  granted  a ieturn 
game  to  be  played  in  Ocala  sometime  in 
the  near  future . The  experience  and 
practice  our  team. will  have  attained  by 
that  time  should  make  this  game  one  of 
intense  interest'. 


(Editor's  IJotc)(Eue  to  the  fact  that  the 
snrollee'3  of  Company  1420  have  been 
making  so  much  sport  of  the  Editorial 
Staff  of  the  "Seedling  pine",  we  have 
decided  to  put  the  follov/ing  on  thi3  page:) 

EDITOR-IN-CHIEF J.  Wn.  Grecnleaf. 

ASSOCIATES N*  J.  Osborne. 

C»  H.  Carroll. 

MIME CG RAPHE R & 

RE  p ORTER  ••••«•••••••  • V.  M.  Par  ke  r • 

William  A.  McCarty,  Educational  Adviser. 

Capt.  G.  R.  Briggs,  Commanding  Officer. 

Lt«  L«  R*  Bennett,  Mess  Officer. 

C.  H.  Rogers,  project  Superintendent. 

The  "Seedling  pine"  is  published  twice 
a week  by  the  members  of  the  Journalism 
Class  of  Company  1420,  CCC,  Ocala,  Fla. 


CHESS 

Chess  is  fast  becoming  on&  of  our 
/lost  pooular  indoor  nastim.es  with,  the 
f ' Hows  in  camo.  Some  of  the  regular 
Chess  'layers  rv  fairly  bubbling  ovcr 
with  nt  nsiasia  for  founding  a Chess 
Club  and  for  the  promotion  f a tourn- 
ament. 

You  will  be  surprised  how  quickl1’ 
the  hours  uass  while  r> la— in'*  this  re"  t 
game.  A game  that  is  as  old  as  the  hills 


so  new. to  most  of  us. 


IT'S  GETTING  TO  BE  A RACQUET! 

Time  for  Tennis  Tournament. 

Purtive  Platfoot  #5  reports  four 
perfectly  good  tennis  racquets  in  the 
Supply  Hoorn,  just  waiting  -for  action. 


If  you  are  cloistered  in  canro  over 
the  week-end  and  you  find  things  giving 
you  the  jitters,  try  a game  of  Chess. 
Some  of  the  old  wlayers  will  be  glad  to 
show  you  the  rudiments  of  the  game  and 
it  won't  be  long  until  you  will  be  able 
to  beat  the  best  of  them.  ; 


I.  Great  plan3  arc  or*  foot  for  im- 

”Sing  me  a song”,  the  man-child  cried,  proveraents  in  the  recreation  hall  and 

As  he  clung  to  his  Mother’s  knee  library.  Curtains  (or  drapes)  havo 

And  chawed  on -the  steak  that  his  Manny  fried, i)  been  received  • from  the  F.E.  R.A.  of- 

While  she  hummed  a melody.  fice  in  Ocala  whore  worn  on  have  been  wor- 

II.  king  on  ;fchc  burlap  we  sent  in  there  about 

"Dog-gone  it  all”,  the  youth  exclaimed.  a month  ago.  These  may  be  dyed  or  r.oro 
"Sing  me  a song,  I said!!"  probably  they  will  be  loft  their  natural 

And  he  pulled  on  the  hair3  of  gold  that  framed)  color.  Anyway,  they  will  improve 


The  dusk  of  his  Mater’s  head. 

III. 

His  Mothor  chuckled  a ghastly  wail 
As  she  cuffed  him  a blow  or  two. 

Her  only  son,  with  tooth  and  nail, 
Caressed  her,  black  and  blue. 

• ' ‘ IV. 

”;Sing  it,  drat  tyo\  Shout  it  out  J ! " 

”Aw,  sing  it  yorsclf,”  she  said, 

And  drew  a long- nocked  bottle’  out. 

She  tit  ted  back  her  head. 

V. 

The  gale  increased;  the ‘wind  outside 
Grew  stronger.,  bold  and  fierce.  ■ 

A!  door-latch  clibkcd  in  the  cottage  side 
And  in  stopped  Ambrose  pierce. 

VI. 

How  Ambrose  was  a sailor-man. 

He  had  seized  the  seven  sails. 

His  costume  was  a coat  of  tan. 

Top  hat,  white  tic ' and.  tail  3. 

VIII. 

He  gazed  upon  the  fire-lit'  scone. 

His  wife,  his  home,  his  child  (?), 

His  countenance,  once  calm,  soronox, 
Asstmcd  an  aspect  wild. 

VIII. 

His  eyebrows  topped  the  stratosphere, 

His  jaw-bone  riuramed  the  dopths. 

Into  a soul  that  know  no  foar, 

A sudden  panic  crepth. 

IX. 

"What  hoi  I say  — Tut l .-Tut l,  ch>  dear, 
This  isn't  cricket, -what??ii 
I’ve  trod  whore  I should  not,  I 'fear, 
Adieu,  my  worthless  slut.’!"' 


the  appearance  of  the  recreation  hall  by 
a 100°£.  Many  thanks  are  duo  to  the  peo- 
ple who  had  a hand  ih  fashioning  these. 

The  desks  of  the  Educational  Ecpt. 
arc  going  to  be  moved  into  the  now  room 
and  s-omc  easy  chairs  placed  around  the 
stove  in  the  1 ibrary  so  that  some  com- 
fortable reading  can  be  done  without 
taking  the  papers  into  the  Recreation 
Hall.  New  magazine  racks  and  pamphlet 
holders  will  be  fashioned. 

The  project,  on  which  Mr.  Ball, 
our  F.E.R. A*  teacher  has  been  working, 
has  been  discontinued;  for  how  long,  wo 
aren't  sure.  But  until  such  time  as 
he  cones  back,  we’ll  just  have  to  got 
along  as  best  we  can  without  him. 

The  regularity  with  which  our  news- 
papers have  been  coming  in  is  going  to 
bo  interrupted  for  a while,  due  to  the 
fact  that  most  of  the  subscriptions  have 
expired  and  permission  to  2*cnbw  thorn 
was  only  recently  granted.  They'll  all 
be  coming  in  regularly  soon,  though. 

The  Dei  sc  1 Engine  wall- charts  havo 
arrived,  and  as  soon  as  sufficient  lit- 
erature has  boon  received  a class  in 
Doiscl.  engineering  will  bo  started.  This 
should  be  well  ‘attended. 

* “ xT- 

Nov?  Ambrose  pierce  begot  him  thence.  . 

He  sailed  the  Spanish  main. 

And,  sailor-like,  devoid  of  sense. 

Ho  wed  another  jane. 

FINIS • 
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